88 TheTw6l$ohUKinfmen', 

The bliffcfull dew of heaven do’s arowzc yoti. 

T he powerfall Vems^\^t[\ hath grac’d her Altar, 

And given you your love ; Our Mafler Afars 
Haft vouch’d his Oracle, and to ignite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have fticwd due jufticc ; Bearc this hence. 

*Pal. O Cofen, 

That we ftiould things defire, which doc coft ui 
The lofle of our defirc ; That nought could buy 
Deare love, but lofl'e of dearc love. 

Thef, Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler Game; The eonqnerd triumphes. 

The viftor has the Loffe : yet in the paffage. 

The gods have beenc moft equall ; VaUmon^ 

Your kinfeman hath cohfeft the right o’th Lady 
Did lye in you, for you firft faw her,and 
Even then proelaimd your fancie : He reftord her 
As your ftolne Icwell,and defit’d yourfpirit 
To fend him hence forgiven ; The gods my jufticc 
Take from my hand, and they themfelves become 
The Executiontrs : Leadc your Lady off; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 

Whom I adopt my Frinds. A day or tvvo 
Let us looke ladly,and give grace unto 
The Funcrall of Arcite^a whole end 
The vilages ofBridegroomcs wcele put on 
And froile with Talamon^^ot whom an houre. 

But one hourc fincej was as dcarely ferry. 

As glad of e^mrejaud am now as glad. 

As for him forry. Oyou heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us? For what welacke 
We laugh,fot what wc havc,arc forty ftill. 

Are children in fome kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which js,and with you leave dilpute 
That are above our queftion ; Let’s goc off. 

And bcarc us like the time;' JFlmfh. Exmt* 

Epilog'^e* 

jacT"-' ■* 



